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OUR BOYS ARE COMING HOME.

Thank God, the sky is clearing!
The olouds gre hurrying past:

Thank God, the day is nearing!
The dawn is coming fast.

And when giad herald veices

_ Bhall tell us peace his come,

This thought shall most rejoice us,

“QOur boys are coming homael”

Boon shall the volce of singing
Drown war's tremendous dio;
Boon shall the Joy-bells’ ringlng
Bring peace and freedom in, -
The jabiles bonfires burning
Bhall soon light dp the domse,
And soon to soothe our yearning,
Our boys are coming homs.

The vacant fireside plages
Have waited for them long;
The love-light lacks thair faces,
The chorus walts their sovg;;
A shadowy fear has haunted
* The long deserted room;
But ow our prayera are granted,
Our boys are coming homel

O mother, calmly waiting
For that beloved son!
O siater, prondly dating
Ths viotories ha has won!
O maiden, softly huomming
The love-song while you roam-——
Joy, joy, the boys are coming —
Oar boys are coming homel

And yet—oh, kesnsgt gorrowl!
They’re coming, but oot all;

Full many & dawdk lo-morrow
Shall wear its sable pal’.

For thonsands who are sleeping
Beneath the enpurpled loam;

Woel woel for these we're wecping,
Who never will come home!

© sad heart, hash thy grieviag,
Walt but a little whilel

With hoping and believing
‘Thy woe and fear baguile.

Wait for the joyous meeting
Bayond the starry dome,

For there our boys are waiting
To bid us weltome kowae.

Momnaxia, Apnl 3, 1885. W. G.

THE THREE CROCUSES.
JBY ESTHER SERLE KENNETH.
The pine woods were very quiet. There
seemed no sound, not even the dropping
of a cone. The tun ghone brightly upon
the snow, for it was March wenther, and
only a week before thare had been a fall
of spow which was now crusted and spark-
ling. The wild wind of the night had
gone dowe, dod the woods were very si-

lent.

Agnnes Dale wandered into the woods,
looking for crocuses. Last season they
had grown ou the South border of White
Pine Woods,and she was logking for them
there again. 8ho looked very carefully
as she walked, for she had wade the sig-

_ Bhe was hardly fifteen years old, and
bad a sweet, young face. Under a little,
dark worsted hood her bright golden hair

Dale said,

Howard Mant, looking sttentively st
the grave, sweet face, had began to com-
prehend that Agnes was semething more
than a “little girl." He felt that he ought
te dismount, but contented (himself with
lifting his hat respectfully, as she looked
up to say “ThanE you,” with lips snd
cheeks blossomed into sudden brilliant
beauts; he touched the glossy jennet and
rode away,leaving the girl's heart running
over with its 'sudden great joy.

A wild wind was blowing through
White Pine Woods. The pines tossed
their Jong boughs, and they clashed to-
gether with a tumult, while the conesand
dried needles fell profusely upon the
crusted smow. Yet the sun was shining
brightly. It was one of the wild, fright-
ful days of March five yeurs from the day
upon which Agnes Dale had gathered a
crocus, and hoped for the privilege of an
education.

She was in the woods again, and How-
ard Mant was with her.

Ah, how beautifal she had grown! The
white forshead was whiter, the golden
hair more golden, the lips and cheeks of
a richer bloom than they bkad been five
yesrs before. Agnes Dalebad blossomed
into a type of the fauirest womanhoed.
Howard Mant was holding her white
band, and talking earnestly.

*I love you, Agnes. I know you know
little of life, and have seen but few other
men, but 7 know how love goes in life,
and I wish you could trust my experience.
No one cen love you more traly than T
do. Yet what is the use of my talking?
You wi/l go. You will see and hear and

judge for yourself—and God keep you

safe from harm, my lily.”

“Yes, I want to go to the city,” Agnes
“I do not doubt yeur love,but
I doubt wyself, and I am almost certain
that I could never be ccntent to spend my
life here.”

“Here my home is.  If- you loved me,
here you would be content to stay,”
Howerd Mant said, sadly.

“Perhaps e0. 8o it seems as if I did
oot luve you; but 1 eannot be eure. You
have made my life pleasant for five years,
but you know, Howard,"” with a flitting
blush, “that I have had no lover but
yourself, and it seews sometimes—"
““You ate troubled by visions of your
girlhood’s. ideal,”” Mant said, smiling a
little bitterly.

“I know you say it is that. But that
is npt all, I want more in my life than
domestic comfiort. See bhere”

She drew from her pocket a letter.
Howard Maat read it ss she waited, look.
ing absently at the distant mountains. It

“| was as follows:

New York. Mar. 1.
My Dear Youxo Laoy: Your pack-
age of mapuscript hag been received and
examined. We find in your story ex-
traordinary literary ability, aod your po-
ems heve the true poetical ring. Be as-
sired that you havé not missed your vo-
eation; with praetice in construction, a
spitable feld of observution, und a cer-
tain amouunt of experience in life, you
might soon comea to rank among our best
eontributors, It has seldom been our for-
tune to encourage so promising a novice
in literature. We enclose a check, ete,
ete. Yeurs very truly,

HarL & INgALLE,
Publishers of the Oceanic Magazive,
Maat folded the letter in eilence.
‘5o it is fame and court?” he ssid.
The girl's cheek reddened at his tone.
“] do not wish to bury my taleots in 2

was crushed in clustering rings, bat afew
shining teodrils bad escaped, and hungi
about her broad, white forekead. Bhe
irad blue eyes, as dark as pansies,and fall
of sweet earnestness. Her features were
regular and spitited, and her expression
ve, though so innocent, wus matare
yond her years.
“Her coarse patched dress told of pov-
erty, as did the little hands, hardened and
reddened by toil.
The woods covered a hill. When she
bad resched the summit, she turned and
Jooke 1 down through the pine boles upcn
the path which wound through the fislds
Some neatly dress-
ed girls were sauntering aldhg with their
satchels. Agues surveyed them sorrow-
fully.
“Oh, if I could only go toschoell” she
murmured..
_ The girl felt keenly her deprivations,
‘She was poor, deprived of educational

his | advantages, and hyngry for knowledge.
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¢I am so tired of werking and eating
and sleepiog, like the cattle,” she mur
mured, ‘and never learning anything. Uh,

- |if 1 only cowld go to sehooll”

Just then bher eyes fell upou a little,

ale croocus, growin? from a dead sod.
ghe lncked it joyfully.
#Qh, it is a barbinger of good fortane!
—it promises me good fortune!"" she eried.
«] gaid to myself that if I found one
it wonld be a sign that I'shonld go to
school, = Oh, I"do hope that L canl”

Just then a preity Jittle jennetcame
cantering down the hill. Agnes turned
guickly, avd the movement attracted the
attention of the jeuvet's rider to the
place where the young girl stood. He
was a young man, with fair bair blowing
sbout-a bandsowme forehead,. under a fur
cap. He drew in his horse, and beckon-
éd to Agnes, BShe came down the hill.
side, her heart benting heavily.

“Are you the little girl named Agnes
Dale?” ssked Howard Mant.

“Yes" Agnes doswered, rather awed
by the blue'eyes bent steadily upon her.

“You want to go to school, my sister
saye.”

“I do, very much.”

“Well. tell your father that T will give

ou your tuition grataitously if you'd
fi‘ks to come to the Academy. -gister
spesks of you so favorably that T shall
find it & pleasure to be ot any assietance

napkin,” she answered. *“It would bring
me a great deal of pleasure to become
known and admired, I acknowledge. Not
only that; I think it is my duty to culti-
vate my capabilities to their utmost pos-
sibilities.”

“‘Dear Agnes, you can do that as my
wife,"

“Bat I do not want to be your wife new,
at all events. My aunt has offered me a
home with her in New York. I wish
most earnestly to take advantage of the
offer, and thus satisfy myself in regard to
my mission. I must be sure that I pre-
fer you to any other man, and desire,
above all things, to be your wife, ‘before I
ean marry you. Meanwhile, let me go
my way."

As she epoke, she stooped and picked
up a yellow crocns.

“1 will keep this,” she said. *“I have
another, gathered here five years ago,
when I was so haogry for knowledge.—
This will wither soon, but I shall keepit,
and if 1 ever come back, preferring your
love to the love of the werld, you shall
give me another, which would then be
preferable to this.” ~

She fastened the little golden flower at
the belt of her dark dress, Mant observ-
ing her, gravely.

She looked up inte his face, suddenly;
theo put her hand ecaresgjngly upon his
shoulder. She had seen 1n his eyes the
deep pain which he was silently enduring.

“Do pot blame me, Howard.”

“I do not. blame you, my darling,” he
apswered, =

*You would not have me marry you
unless [ preferred yoar love to any thing
else in the world?” {

"NO." 2

#Now I do not. T canhardly tell why,
but an outside power seems to be drawing
me irresistably from you.”

“Go, and may God keep you, then” *

And soon they were parted. Howard
Mant remsined quietly upon the estate
which demanded his attention, and Agne
Dale went to seek her fortunesin thecity
of New York.

Five years Jater. Again the pine woods
weresunny and quiet. Again the cro-
cuses peeped above the snow.

A carriage came winding down the road
Tt stopped .at the foat of the hill, and

" lin Wy powes te vou.' :

Agnes Dale ;.t.epped out. She wrapped

her fars closely sbout her delieate shoul-
ders as she passed up the hill into the
woods.

She was paler than she bad been five
years before.
sedentary occupations and the exhsustion
of study. Therich dress and stylisg man-
ner told also of fashionsble life—the
pageant of ball and opera, the asseniblies
of soirce and matinee. Ah, Agnes Dule
was then the worshipped idel of New
York's choicest socisty.

A breeze brought her the fur-off sound
of clattering hoofs. -

“Perbaps that is he,” she murmured.
“I do not think he will fail.”

She shivered a little with the chill of
the snowy woods, though ths sunshine
was falliog brightly upon the - beautiful
golden hair, her robe of fine, wine-hued
cashmere, and the closk of glossy far
which dressed ber. Furnace-hested reoms
and the rounds of fashionable Jife bad
slightly enervated her frame, yot she look-
ed the rarer for her fragility as she waited
in that wild piue wood for the coming of
Howard Mant.

The clatter of hoofs came nearer. Soon
the forms of a horse and rider were seen
galloping down the road. They paused
at the foos of the hill, and Howard Mant
came up the hillside. As he came to the
side of Agnes Dale he raised his bat and
took her extended hand. e
“I arraoged this meeting becaunse I
could not see you alone at thehpuse with-
out attracting the attention of others,’ said
Agnes Dale.

Howard Mant bowed.

“Mr. Mant,” she went on, ‘‘the gentle-

man who sccompanied me from New York,

Mr, Chester, is my affianced husband."

“ 1 had surmised so,” Mantanswered,

briefly.

“] will not profess that I love him as

much even as 1 have loved you, but he

will be of the greatest service in my liter.

ary carcer. 1 need not tell you that I

am wedded to that, beart and soul. His

tastes and desires are similar to mive, and

we shall be mutually advantagecas to

each other.”

I recognize Mr. Chester as & writer of

great ability. I wish you joy, Miss Dale,"

replied Howard Mant.

It is unvecessary to add more,” said

Miss Dale, drawing her far wgaps more

closely about her, *“I have c‘hosen my

destiny now.”

“I understand. I sincerely hope you

wmay be happy.” -
“Thaok you. And you, Mr. Mant, have
my mott sincere wishes that you may
meet ene werthy of your love, and may
find life satisfuctory. 55
He bowed, and gave her his hand to
conduct her back to the ecarriage, She
stepped in and he closed the door, made
his furewells, and gravely turned away.
Agues Dale leaned back among the velvet
cushions, with a Joug sigh. Was it »
sigh of' weariness only? Was there no
pain under the nopchalant manner f—no
foreshadowing of Ler great error in the
thudder which passed over her again us
she bid the coschman driverapidly home.
I do not know. 1 can only say that she
was very pale that evening whea she was
married, and still very pale when she
turned ber face in adicu upon her palive
village as the stage-coach bore her, with

which was the home of Howard Mant, to
the depot.

Five years and a2 month mors, It was
April weather. The birches of the woods
had budded, and the trailing srbutus was
hiding its pink flowers under the dried
leaves. The woods were full of the pines’
balsamic scent, gpd the south breezes
brought the fraggance of the coming sum-
mer.

Howard Mant was strolling through the
woods. He was a grave, bearded man of
vearly forty. His face was serious and
firm, and a little sad, Ouoe would hardly
call bim handsome, yet certain poor wid-
ows and friendless children in the neigh-
borhood thought that he had the face of
an angel. The eyes were certainly beau-
tiful, and the.smile singulary sweet.

He wandered on, breathing the balmy
air with a kecn sense of pleasure,and now
and then gathering an arbatus blossom or
a cluster of green leaves, which had
peeped above the soil. There was thé
simplicity of ' a child in his employ-
ment, and his life had been as pureasa
child’s.

He waodered deeper and deeper into
the woods, finding patches of snow still
in the most sheltered nooks, Fiunally he
came out upon  the other side of the
woods, the side next the read, whers,
years ago, be had passed back and forth
in his vocation of school-master. The
academy bad long had another teacher;
for years Howard Mant had made farm-
ing his only avocation, and solitary stady
his chief pleasure. He was a- wealthy
wan, afriendly neighbor, but yet wife-
less and childless,

Fle stood in the edge of the woods, and
looked throughtfully st the winding road.
0Old memories came up; he stopped them
with a quick, impatient gesture, and was
about passing out of the woods, when the
sound of a footstep attracted his attention
and he paused and looked around.

* A slender figure was passing along the
dark boles of the trees, Ipstontly he
knew it to be the figure of Agnes Chester
—once Agnes Dale.

She sat down vpon a fullen tree and
leaned her head upon her hand, quite un-
conscious of Maut's vicininty, A delicate
hond of soft, erimson wool was pushed
back from ber face, showing how greatly
the beautiful face had changed. It was
pale‘and thin, and bore a look of the deep-
est sorrow,

She sat silent for a long time, her sad
eyes fixed upon the distant mountains.—
Neot until Mant moved and the eracking
of the dvy twigs stiracted her asttention,

The delicate face teld of

ber husband, past familiar scenes, amang]

did she turn her head and see him, She
rose, end he went to ber side and took
her hand. _

‘I did not expect to mest you here.—
You find me changed, " she said.

“Sadly changed in face.”

“And sadly changed in heart. Oh,
Howard Mant, you said truly that [ must
bear and sce and judge for myself of the
world, I have done so, and found the
koowledge bitter, bitter |"

“Harve youcome howe to stay ?"' .

“To stay. My husband isdead. That
is the ocly happiness which has come to
me in five years.

“Poor Agnes.”

“Oh, the horrors of wedded life with.
out love ! oh, the utter vanity of all my
hopes! My life has besn almost intoler-
able for the past five years, and has worn
me slmost to a ehadow, as you see.”

“I can see that you bave suffered.”

“I have begged and prayed for death
until it scemed as if God had forgotten
me, while I lived on in my wretochedness.
I never loved my husband; he never loved
me; and what was the favor of strangers,
what mere intellectual pleasures, while I
was forced to the daily and hourly torture
of domestic discord? We pever quar-
reled, but there are looks and tones sharp-
er than the bitterest imprecation. How-
ard Mant, I grew to hate the man I was
bound to, and in my soul I believe he
hated me. Oh, authorship was so hollow!
How could I write in faith and hope, how
counld I tell of happiness, while my heart
knew wothing bat its weight of misery?—
Fame was nothing to live for—nothing—
nothing |—for [ felt that the eye of God
saw e so pitiable a failure of all thatis
great and good I
. “Poor Agnes.”

“Ah! your kind compassion. And !
might bave had Jove—been blossed and
happy, like other women. That is the
bitterest thought. God help me!”

- The bitter, smiting sobs, Howard
Mant drew a guick, pained breath.

“You might have 1l:'md—ycm always will
have my love, Agnes. Given once, it
cannot ever be taken back again. Your
wistake was bitter to wme, but I did pot
unlove you for it.”

A hot flush went over her face—she put
out her hands imploringly.

“Oh, you ehame me to the earth! I
caopot bear your great magnanimity I"
she cried.

“Agnes,” he answered; ‘‘your rest is
here; will you come to it, at Jast ?”

He put out his arms, She wept upon
his bosom,
“The eroeus,’ “Will
you have it now

“Itis too late?" she answered.

But he stooped and plucked ons of the
golden blogsoms that grew at his feet
‘It bas blossomed late, but not too late,’
he ssid. !

Bhe took the golden flower and kissed it.

A Falso Repert Denjed.

The New York News, which is well in-
formed upon the matter, thus corrects a
fulse report. It says:

JerrersoN Davis aAND THE RicHMOND
Bangs,—The reports that have been cir-
culated by many of the journals of the
North, to the effect that Jefferson Davisy
has converted the specie of tite Richmond
banks to his personal use, are most dis-
creditable to the inventors and publishers
of the slander. Itis a very un-American
meauness to insult a fallen foe. Mrs. Da-
yis was obliged to sell her household
plate in order to raise the sum necessary
to defray the expenses of her family on
their departure from Richmond, We
know this to be a fact; we have it from
the lips of a gentleman, whose truth we
will vouch for, who knew the purchaser
and eaw the purchase money paid. What-
ever may be the politieal errors of Mr.
Davis, it is contemptible to impeach his
boner in pecuniary mitters.

Cure ror Eryvsiprras.—Please give
your readers the benefit of this, for two
have already died with erysije‘;' pro-
duced by cold in the wounde ;=
“Take the common yellow carrot, scrape
or grate it fine, and apply as a poultice,
It is a_ sure cure, The same for croupin
children; apply to the neck aud breast;
change the poultice when it becomes dry+
ish."—Ez.

he murmured.

Davip Twosas, the lste celebrated
hortieulturist, &o., said the grape never
mildews wheo running over a living tree,
Such is the fact. An lsabella grape vine
bhas mildewed for several years, Two
years ago I trained the vioe over a plum
and also a pear tree that stood near.—
The fruit on that part that runs over the
treesis all free from mildew and truly fine
whilst ou some of the lower bianches the
frait is worthless.— Horticultrist.

War. B, Barxzs, of Davenport, Towa,
recommends 8s & cure for blight in pear
trees, to dig a hole down among the roots
of the tree, and bury a dead dog therein.
The sheep owners will thank Mr. Barnes
for the recipe, which he says haa been
successfully tested for thirty yerrs.

A cAsE has been tried in England which
turned upon the guestion whether the
word “team’’ meant a wagon and horses,
or the horses only, [t was decided to

borough, who was the plaintiff, lost the
zuit. ;

IF you would render your children
helpless all their lives, meyer compel or
permit them to help themselves.

¥f you wish to recollect a man’s name,
go seeurity for him, For kéeping your
memory fresh, thers is nothing like it

fr you drein Hot blood you will prob-
ably get inte bol water.

P PR A Y T

mean the latter, aud the Duke of Marl- |
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[From the State Press, lowa City,]
Sketeh of the Life and Sexrvi.

ces of Andrew Johnsen, af
Tenu.

Andrew Johnson wss born in Ralsigh,
North Carolina, Dec. 29, 1808. ' When he
had searcely rexched the age of four years,
he lost his futher, who died from the ef-
fects of an effert to savée a man from
drowning. His mother was unable to af-
ford her child any educational facilities
whatever, He, therefors, never had the
sdvantages of attending school. It is
even ssid that during his younger years
he was an inmate of the alms-house of
Wake County, North Carolina, where he
remained until his tenth year. At that
age he was apprenticed to a tailor in his
pative eity. He thus labored for seven
years. is lack of schooling, however,
was in & great messure overcoms by s
strong desire to soquire knowledge, and
be spent much of his lvisure time in eda-
oating himself. An interesting anecdote
is mentioned of his anxiety to learn to
read. A gentleman of Raleigh was in the
habit of visiting the tailor's shop and
reading while the apprentice and journey-
men weré as work., He read well, and
generally made his selections from s vol-
ume of speeches of British statesmen.—
Young Johnson listened with great de-
light,end his first ambition was to be able
to read and comprahend these speeches.
He at once procured =n alphabet, and,
without an instructor, attemptéd tolearn
to read. Whan at a loss to konow a letter,
he applied for assistauce to the journey-
men with whom he worked. After ac«
uiring bis letters he asked the owner for
the loan of the book he had so often heard
ready The owner gave him the book,snd
some igstructions sa to its use, He soon
learned to read. At night, after having
finished his daily labor of ten or twelve
hours, he spent two or three in study. In
1824 he completed hisapprenticeship, and
removed to Lawrence Court House,Bouth
Carolina, where he worked as a journey-
man. Whilst there, he fell in love with
a girl and eourted her. Mr. Jobnson tells
me the story himsell. The young ladysaw
something more in him than her mother
was able to discern. Bhe engaged herself
to him, provided he could get her moth-
er's consent. Andy went on Sunday te
speak to the old ludy. His heart failed
him till towards night, when he mastered
up courage and popped the question to
the mother. He says she hroke out on
him ina most terrible tirade of abuse,
sud said: “You trifling, worthless vaga-
bond. do you suppose I am going to let
my daughter marry a wandering journey-
man tailor? I know what you want; you
are toe lazy to work, and you are after my
property.” The old lady had four chil-
dren and three negroes. This wad her
fortune. In wvtter despair young Jobo-
son returned to the village mortified and
orestfallen, In May, 1826, be returned
to Raleigh, where he procured work swnd
remained pntil September. At this time
he removed to the West, taking with him
his mother, who was entirely dependent
upon him for support. He stopped at
Greenville, Tenn., and sngaged in work.
Remaiuing there sbout a year he married, |
snd soon after weot still further West.—
Failing to ind 2 suitable place to settle,
he returned to Greenville aod commenced
business. At this time, Mr. Johnson’s
education was limited to reading.  Under
the instructions of his wife, he speedily
entered the higher branches. The only
time ?nould devote to his studies was
in the dead of nipht; but, forgetting the
fatigues of his daily work in his thirst for
knowledgé, he evercame all the weakness
of nature, and rapidly sequired a good
faad of information. In 1828 Mr. John-
gon was elected to his first office as alder-
man of the village. His satisfactory ae-
quittal of himself in this office, led to his
re-election in 1829, and again in 1830.—
Io the latter year he was elected Mayor,
and beld that position for three years.

In 1835 he was eclected to the State
Legislature. In the session of that jear
he took a bold stand against the measures
of interual improvement proposed by
some wembers, on the ground that it
would entail upon the State a burdensome
debt. The measure meeting the popunlar
approval, in the eleotion of the next year
(1837) Mr. Johnson was defeated. In
1840 be was again a.candidatp. .His pre-
dictions in oppesition to the internal im-
provemeat bill having been: realized. he.
was eiected by a large majority, JIn 1840
he served as Presidential elector for. the
State at large on the Demooratic ticket.
He canvassed = large portion of the State,
meeting on the stuipp some of the lead-
ing Whig orators. Ia 1845 be waa eleo-
ted to Congress, serving by successive re-
elections until 18563. Duriog his career
in that office, he advocated the bill for re-
funding the fine imposed upon Geunersl
Jackson at New Orleans, in 1815, the an-
nexation of Texas, the tariff of 1846, the
war measures of Mr. Polk's administra-
tion, and a homestead bill. In 1853 he
was elected Governor of Tennossee, alter
an exciting canvass. He was re-elected
in 1855 after another spirited contest, At
the expiration of bis eecond period as
Governor, in 1837, he was elected to the
United States Benate for the term euding
March 3, 1863. He, however, never com-
pleted hia term. Ou March 4, 1562, he
was confirmed by the Senate of the Uni-
| ted States, @lilitary (Governor of Tennes-
see, with the rank of Brigudier General,
with all the powers, duties and functions
pertaining to that ¢ffice, during the pleas-
are of the President, or watil the loyal
inhabitants of the State should organise
s civil government, in accerdance with
the Constitution of the United Stutes.—
On June 8, 1864, Mr. Johuvson was pom-
inated by the Republican Convention as.
a candidate of the party for -the Viee
Presidency of the Upited States, Mpr,
Jobnson up to the time of the war, econ-

I ————

pied the ggiﬂon of a8tate

ocrat, He warmly supported

and Breckinridge in 1 and ¥

beford us a speech of his, deliysred

ing that esnvass,whioh shows so 1
Eo ¥

present time, are believed to
exasperation of a fewleaders
an enmity to Southern institutio '
shall soon kuow what his polioy will be,
sod $ill then we weit. 2

f

How Bodies are Bm;mu.

————as

By embalming, the people rol«ﬁy -
are spt to imagine that thip arn pros
cess copsists of satorating, flling sad’
surrcundiog jthe dead body with spice;
gums aovd other indestruotible 2
tive substances, as is nndmloow have
been the process practiced by the ap
cients, Suach, however, is not the cuse.~
The modern practice is about as follows:
The blsod is drawn off through the
Iar vein. An incision is then made upos
the inside of the thigh, through whlo“
chemical liguid is injected by i
means. This liquid permestes all
veins and srteries, taking the place bsfors
occupied by the blood, and io @ sk
time renders the entire body as hard as
stone, end as rigid as a statue, A portion
of the scalp is removed and the bra
scooped out. The chestis opened, a
the hesrt, luogs and viscera is abstracted.
Wheo the process is completed, the body

Js reduced to 3 mere empty shell, having

only the cutward semblance of the de-
parted individual. How long a body thua
prepared will remusin uachanged, we can
not eay, Tho process has on? | 80

ployed for a few years—siuce the war
commenced, wa believe—so that time sufs.
cient has not elapsed to tast the indestrues
tibility of bodies thus prepared,

Dont Scake Easy.—Some fallows
with/more wind than brains seot the editer.
of the Newark Advecate a letter, what
he should or ehould not say in his :
ending by a threat to “wipe out him
his office,” if he did not comply, e res
plies thus: : :
“And we shall make no threatin

but wouid in all kindness advize them to
“‘sat their houses in order,” take an
::,:u!alo leave ut;tlé:,ir families, and make
their peace wit d, before they engage:
in the wiping out precess, for s:ih plays.
:oma'tmu endangers the lives of the ses
ors. . Y :

Satary Buanmu;()h of our

|exchanges notices ths following 8

otato legislation upon the part of the |
gialat‘nm. It says: _ R
‘“‘Applicanta. for teachers’ certificates;
will take notice that the School has
been amended by te present Legislature,
so that the fee pafd iy each fomals ap.
plicant for a cortificate shall herrafter
fifty centa instead of thirty-five centa—e
The fec for males remains the same” =

THAT was a good joke on & younpg and
gallant Hoosier officer, who, t:tu,° n:.'ilhg
a note from & lady “requestiog the pleass
ure of his company" at & pariy to be g

en at her house, ou the eveniog design
ted; took his voluntoers and !
them to the young lady's residencg, When'
it was explained thatit was himselfaloas’
that had been invited. he said, “ By gelly
the letter said company, and I -

the 'lady wanted to sea all my boys.

A DOWNEASTER advertisesfora
the following manner: Jr
“Any gsF what's gota cow, &
feather bed with comfortable fixins,
hundred dollare in the hard pewter; one
that's had the meazels and understands
tendin’ ehildren, can find & customer

life, by writin' a small billy dnx, ¢

sed to Q. Z. and stickin' it in a orsl
Uncie Ebenezer's barn, back side, jo
the hog-pen."” ; :

5,

A Jocxkey furnishes some hints as
how to sell your horse. “ I tall j jgr
all by comparisen—have the ﬂ& .
sale long side of a scrub—ain't one
fifty but what'll get fooled. Thoy loo
first st the scyub and then at the ar,
and they think it's a "staordinary eritter,
That's the way I come it over 3%%
the livery man, with that gray colt”

! ¥
B A

Doxs this rasor gotensy 7" axked o but*
Por of a victim who was writing under &
clumsy instrument. - _
“Well,” replided the poor fellow, “that
depends on what you eall the of u.
If you are skioning me it goes tolerabl:
essy: but1f you are shaving, it goes vath- -

er hard,"”

A prw deyssince Gen,, Rosecrans was
dining with bis staff at one of our hotels,
He unfortanately tastod the Tennesres
butter, when be immeadiately arose snd
ealuted the plate before him, ulhfﬂiﬁf
“Gentlemen, that butter outrank's me I

e W Ll

Joun eaid a stingy old hunk to" hiy'
hired msn, as he was taking dioner, do
yon know how maoy pan oﬁa youh
eaten ? . No. Well you have eaten fours
teen, Well, szid Jobn, you couut snd
['ll esat. :

HE—

A winow in Socors; Mexico, whe his
150,000 acres of land and three danghters,
wants some smart Yankee to coms out
and marry ene of tha girlsasd su
her farm. Who goes?

A WesTEry dnb;;?n- nocklyh*uﬂ
ut the questiu—-“Whgcre does the
when it goss out 2’ It is thought th o]
cision will be in the affirmative. i “
i R A

A COLLEOTOR ef.l.‘l;e Interoal Revenue

= el

pearanee; out West, that he put him de
¢o his tax-list as real estate. S

el
L

.

¥y boen smy

Tax lately found a mansoe dirty inbisaps
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